TALE VIII.

THE MOTHER.

What though you have beauty,
Must you be therefore proud and pitiless?

As Tou Like It, A& III. Scene 5.

I would not marry her, though she were endow'd with all that Adam
had left him before he transgress'd.

[Much Ado about Nothing, Aft II. Scene i.]

Wilt thou love such a woman ?   What! to make thee an instrument,

and play false strains upon thee!------Not to be endured.

As Tou Like It, [Aft IV. Scene 3].

Your son,

As mad in folly, lack'd the sense to know
Her estimation [home].

AWs Well that Ends Well, Aft V, Scene 3.

*                     He [lost] a wife

.......whose words all ears took captive,

Whose dear perfe&ion, hearts that scorn'd to serve

Humbly call'd mistress............

Be this sweet Helen's knell,

AW3 Well that Ends Well, Aft V. Scene 3-
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